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Ko always bien 250 the moft e le 2 0 
ſmaller Poems , Virgil and Spencer made uſe of it 484 
Prelude to Heroick poetry. Bur I fear the Hnoceney of 
the Subject makes it ſo little inviting at preſent. 
2 Therd in ſert of Poetry, if weil wrought j. but hives 
Delight. . Aud the Paſtoral perhaps may boaſt of this in a 
. peculiar manner. For, as in Painting © ſo I believe, in 
Fr © Poetry, the Country ED the ot cre ov, 
4nd moſt delightful Proſpefls. © 
=:  . +  Gaſſendus, 7 eee tells us, That Peireckivs was A 
We - great Lover of Muſick, e ſpecially that of Birds; becauſe 
their Artleſs Strain, ſeem to have.leſs of Paſſion "and Wine 
lence, but more, of 4 arms \ Enſuneſs, and therefore ds 
EE the rather befriend; Conremplatian, t is after the ſame 
manner that Paſtoral 8V&H ; WV and. gentle Compoſure 
Hes to the Mind; mera e Epic and 'Tragick Poem put 
p- © the Spirits in tod great. Ferment the Vehemence of 
at. their Matrons. "ten 
«To ſee a ſtately well bailt Palace ſtrikes. us, indeed. 
Ee with Admiration, and ſirells the Soul, as it were, with 
Notions of Grandeur. But ven I view a little Country 
\ Dwelling, aduait ageouſly f ſituated amidſt a beantiful Ya- 
V Tiety of Fields, Waeds, and Rivers,” 1 feel an unſpeakabl: 
Lind of Satisfattion, and cannot - forbear wiſhing, that in 
WEN 114 304 Food Fortune wonld place me in ſa ſweets ae . 
WE, Theocritus, Virgil, ana Spencer, gre the only Writer 
©. That ſeeem to have by wow the lfu Natuft of Paſtoral Ps 
ems, So that it will be Honour ſu ufficient for me, if 7 h, 
not gg gp m FO Artemgr, * 2 8 
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To méqgitatè in 79 47 the Rural Song oo "1 
your. 1 Ts preſent: An | 
The "Mok on Gs he 7 is you ſhall 185 
1 e ne Ev'oih . 
As W. N Jy e ſultry Alr, 
When as Wa # ha Fold were B, 
Thus plain'd,] his dreary Diſcontent 3 


80 pitiful, that all. the Starty Throng 604 | 

AUNTS ee to hear 1 ee 013 af f. 
FER py; How tay moſt J endure | 

Ti? Hang p la? Oro batt work m Toe, 2 \ 


Fond e no oy ll Baye; ſeeks no 3 -4h 
Delights in Grie de any. Meafare 727 7 Fl _ 
And now the Doh begins ia Clouds to riſes.” = 
The twinkl Ns Stars are lighted in the Sklesz ut ten 
Wie IT e git the Dews difti!'; 4 neter "Fs 
Kh ſo as ſeiz. weary Ki 
1 80 Fi 8455 rods 0 my conftri uy 95 tA ; 1 
ht to Wa 9 * With Han 80 is he 79 0 > 
Aud with Love. . 8 5 . My Bag 7 N 6 : 
But ho in Love can ſtop thegrowing Flam | 
le 1, all as this Peper fair, 7h „ 
11-raiſe my. heedleſs Head, devoid. of Care, A of 
ig ruſtick Routs the chief Bebe wanton Game 5 3 


3 axe merry me e vin FUR: on} 
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[3 33 N 
Who better ſeen; than 1, in Shepherds Ar ts; 

T0 pleaſe the Lads and win the Laſſes Hearts? - ©... 
Hie deffly to mine Oaten Reed ſo ſweet. —. 
Wont they, upon the Green, to ſhift their Feet? 
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Some welldeviſed 6,5 from eto on 5 
For, man gs all a 2 "<q" 
18 ble i lings St kad own the SK y. 
But, ab! Lines Lucy coy. _ $ wrought e 
Within my Heart; ur of Delight, © 
De Tally rooms I89; 1 ee . | 
Jo Rocks and Woods: Your forth my fruitleſs 1 
Oh quit thy wonted Scorn, . Len wrt. 
„ 1 long, I-periſh tbr Deſ 8 bk, 
Had "Riſalind been Miſtreſs of my 1 5 1 94 1 
bo not ſo fair, ſne wo Hi have bee ore Hi. © 
O ttink, unwitting Maid, While yer is Fig 58 
How fling: Years lar gur Youthful ſue? 1 * #1 
Thy Virgin Bloom will not for eder au ? 1 
And Flow'rs, tho' left ungathet d, will (decay IM 0 
14 The Flow'rs a new. returning Seaſons bring; 1 
1 But Beauty faded has no ſecond Spring. . 
* My Words ate Wind! She deaf to all my gol * 
N \ \TakesP ure in the Miſchief, of her Eyes. + | 
Like Tris g Hei ers, Iqoſe in kia ry Nest, 
She gads where-e” er her roy ing Fa 
Vet ſtill from me. Al he the tireſo dme e 5 
While, wing d with Scofn, ſhe flies, oy foud YO 
She flies indeed: But ever wy behitd 
Fly where ſhe will, Likeneſs in my. FE 
Ah turn thee then ! othioking Damſel!“ e. 
Thus from the Vonth, ho Javes Thee ſſiould 't thou fl? 
No cruel Purpoſe in wy Speed T heat: _ 
- ?Tis all but love; and Love why wn ke La 9 1 
5 What idle Fears a Maiden reaſt alarm! 
Stay, ſimple Git l! a Lover cannot hart.” . 
75 0 Kidlings ſportive as thy ſelf, I rear; 
7 Like tender Buds their * Horns appear. * 


5 F And, when the Dance was done, how would ny yearn 


ney leads; 85 | 
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A mbkin too, remhite I'br | 
ah deal n afol Dame. 
A Garland, deck d with all Pride of cent 
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yl uit y 9 nevi P DT. 
The Gifs « Sacher 5 diſt k 7 
10 wang my, Gift ber Wanton Heart! 


Qu could | batt he W bi feel impart? ” Yiu, 6 & i 
How would 1'wander ev'ty Diy.to find. © FA ; 
The ruddy Witdiogs ! Wers but Lach kind, "oi 11 „ 4.208 
For 87510 Pluchbs Pd climb rhe VErorey Free 6 jo 1 2 
And of freſls e fob the thrifty Bee: n 
Or, A thou deigd te live a Shopherdeſs, s,, 
Thou Lob bins Fle and Lobbin ſhall baſes 4. 2 1 
Fair is ty Fleck bar yet yaconiely l. 
If liquid Fountaihs flatter not: And why _ 150 Er | | 
Should liquid Fountains flatter us ? yet ſhow | 
The bord'ring Flow'rs leſs beauteous than 90 grow. 

O come, my y.Love! Nor thiak th' Employment gon, 
The Dams'to milk; and little Eamking wean? 
To driye 3. Fielg by Mora the Fat ning Ewes, 

Eer the warm Sun drinks op the cooly Dew 

How would the Crook beſeem the beauteous Band! 1 5 
How would my Younglins round thee gazing ſtand? 
Ah whitleſs Younglins! gaze not on her 10 bd 
Such heedlefs Glances are the Cauſe f die. as 
Nor tro I when this bitter Blaſt will end; ; go 1 
Or if kind Love will ever me befriend Wat 
Sleep, ſleep; my Flock; For, happy you may take 4 

Your Reſt, tho Hightly thus your Maſter wake. 
No, tothe waining Moon, the Nightingale e 
In doleful Ditties told her piteous Tale 

The Love-ſick Shepherd liſt ning found Relief, 
Pleas'd with ſo ſweet a Partner in bis Grief; © SY 
Till by degrees her Notes and ſilent Nigdt 5 
To As PM his * Heart invite. e 
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: Hy - o We his is 
cloud MF)" ,welting thy a Yar: 

. Unten now 91 Her U ſo bi bg fen 21 
Why in this mournful. Manner. art thou pr. 
eee e 2090 f things 10 ron 
_ Hear how the Lark an et. 0 in 
Their OR 0 mo ps . 
| 1 a 


Fach Creature. ta b is top 1 Ta: us "hop 5 + Bi kay 
; ck, 1.to mgarn. chen 
Wakiog, at Midaj gbt I Woes renew EE 0 
And wit ch my Ts 7118 5 18 ' hag Wy 


Small Cable, 1 42 thto plais 162 
Or who may then the weight o 2A 13 bee 
When, a8 5 1 Wa Mie Wesel e * | ceaſe, * 5 
The Ares = doubles.its Inerkale e 6. \ 
vet tho? SP ear my Body con in, worm 
As Trees beneath-thels Frnit ip HY on 5 
My Mind a chearful Teide ſtil retal 85 th i Lond of . 
Spite of my ſnowy. Head and icy Veins. mg cool? 
Fof, why ſhould Man at croſs Mithihe bsr Wh 3 
Sour all bis Sweet, and mix with Tears Wine FF 10 p 
But ſpeak : For much it may relieve t F 0 ; | 
"To let a Friend thy ioward Ailment Keke. 1 * W 8 

Ce we Kere 

Twin idly waſte thee, Thee, 'a wi ole Day,” 157 
| Shonle'ft thou give Ear to all, my Gt Jef . ad 7 
Thi Ewes will wander, and thy heediefs Lambs 
2 th loud Complaints require their abſent Dam: 
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Theres Aighlh, he: all end: hem cloſe. ; as 1 
Tristan, Tete ths Plain val char my Ee. ö 
x 
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ee eee, M 9 
Where to begin 1 Ln not, Ku nh ar 7 15 
Scarce dots one ſmiling Hour my Youth attend. 


Tho' few my Days, [asmy.owp Fullies now,, 


Yet all thoſe Day are cloud oi We: via”, FJ 
NoGleam of thappy;Sunsſhine does: appear, (mt ol hg 
My low'cing:Sky; and Wintty Days, ta chearr . 
My piteous Plight, in vonder Naked Tree, 7 
That bears the Thunder Scar, tc wel lee: . 88 
Quite deſtitute it ſtands of Shelter kind, Fol Adr mort 
The Mark of Storms aud Sport of ey y Wind: n 
Its rived Trunk feels not th Approach of Spi ing 7 
Nor any-Birdsamongftthe Branches fing 
No more beneath thy Shade ſhall Shepherds throng 8 
With Merry Tale, or Pipe, or n nl! 
Unhappy Tree! And more unhappy 1! 5 N 
From hee, trom wezoalike the Shepherds fly. 
amoli ig but e an 14 
Sure thou in ſome : ill choſen Hour was t born 54 
When blighting Midews ſpoil the,rifiong Corn; 
Or when the Moon; by Witchcraftobarm'd, forclhows 
Thro' fad Eclipſe a various Train of Woes. it 
Untimely born, ill Luck betides thee fill.” - 1/1 1 
Not ANA BIT nn fiih co EG 
And can there Thenot, bea greater u? 3 
| i li burTsH E N O ; 0h: "LES. 72 75 45 
Nor Wolf, nor Fox, "nor Rat amongſt our Shanks: 3 A 
From theſe the Shepherd's Care his Flock may keep: FS, 
Againſt ill —— Foreſight fails 


Whether ue fleep or wake, it nought avails. _ 
ys GENE. be dan 
Ah me the while Ah me the lucklefs Day! W 


Al luckleſs Lad the rather might I ſay. 
1 Hopr when firſt, in Vouthful Bud, wo 


L left e Airs I * Flood. 


"Ab Sly T1 * chan m 
Which on thy flow? 


LR did 
Sweet are thy Banks pee 


Ol when ſhall — * 
With longing Eyes review th ry Shore, 
Cryſtal of thy ; 

My Face, grown wa thro? Chica and Miſery ? 

+ When ſhall 1 ſee my Hut, the ſmall Abode 2 N 

iy ſelf had rais'd I cover'd oer with Sod ? 17 

be, à mean and humble Cell, 
Yet! is there room for Peace and me to del. - 
| Na 

And what the Cauſe that dre thee firſt away 2 

EP From thy lov'a Howe what tempted thee to Ray? 
"COL UNEF: 

Jn: lewd Deſire ſtrange Lands and Sirains to know: : ; 

Ah God! that ever I Hould cover Woe ! 55 

Wird wand' ring Feet unbleſi d and fond of 5 
1 ſought Iknow not what, beſides a Name. 

e 

Or, ſooth to-ſay, did thou not hither * 
In hopes of Wealth, thou cou d'ſt not find at 

A Rolling Stone is ever bare of Moſs; _ 

94 And, to their Coſt, green Years Old Proverbs ddt 
| Wy, CO'LINET:;.: a eta ink 

| re was, in flatt'ring, Hopes of Gain 

To drive my pining Flock athwart the Plain 
ro diſtant Cam: fine Gain at length, I trow, 

To board up to my ſelf ſ 

| My sheep quite ſpent 

And, like their Keeper, rates grow and 3 

Here, on cold Earth to make my Nightly Bed AT 
And on a bending Willow reſt my Head. 

. Tis hard to bear the pinching Cold with bein, 
And hard is Want to the unpractis d Swain: 1 
But neither Want, nor pinching Cold is hard, 
To blaſting Storms of Calumny compar : | 
Unkind as Hail it falls, whoſe peltiag Show” ts 
4:48 the 885 _ 0 3 F 
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28811 5 1TH E U . wir. {anal ig 
Slander; de Shepherds countthe greateſt Wron bh 
3 For, what wounds ſorer than an evil e area 05 L AN 
| ONO OD TPP roy 0 
Untoward Lads, who Pleafance take in spite, N51 
Make mock of all the Ditties] endits. . nu bot, 


Gs, | 


Charms ev'ry Vale, and gl addens ev LIE NN 1 10 
In vain thou ſeek/ſt the Coy [rings | of the Fore, x 


þ Buy 
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— he 
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Sing what thou wilt, ill Nature will vrevail; EMS, 
And ev'ry Elf has Skill enovghto rail. 


y | But vet, tha; poor and artleſs is my 4 o "W g : 
85 {ems tg ſike my ſic ple Strain 5 | 
And long as he Mpleas d to bear my S > f 


That to Aenaleas does of right belang 5 + © 
Nor Night, nor Day, ſhall mwyrude Muſick ceaſe 4 
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4 Lak Wer, jo I Menalcas pleaſe. 15230 
. r eee 

? n Lord of all che Neighb'riog plaiads, | 
[RM Preferyes che Sheep, and o'er the ae 2 bs 

7 For him our Yearly Wakes and Feaſts we hold, "| 

0 And chuſe the fatteſt Firſtling from the Fol. | 

id, He, good to all, that good deferve ſhall WCG 

ff Thy Flock to feed, and thee at Eaſe to live a7: | 


ball curb the Malice of unbridled Toagues; 5 11 
; And wich due Praiſe reward thy Rural . 75 
4,360 EE T. f 
© Firſt then ſhall lightſome Birds forget to 17 
\ [WM Thebriny Ocean turn to Paſtures dry, 


a VE »{4 27 
215 U 17, 1 


And ev'ry rapid River ceaſe to fam.. 

Fer L unmindful of Menalcas gro 75 ; 1 
T HRS | Rd 

This Night thy Cares with me forget; and fold - . o ety 


Thy Flock with mine, to ward th' injurious Cold. % 
Sweet. Milk and clouttd Cr eam, ſoft Checſe and Card | 


With 55 e page of laſt Year's Hoard, 
| r 45 xy e 
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| Shall be onr - Ev ning Tore : And for the Night, 
Sweet Herbs and Moſs, that gentle —4 wan 
And now behold the Sun's departing Ray Lt 
Oer vonder Hill, the ſign of Ebbing Day. 
With Songs the jovial Hiags return from Plon: 
a 832885 r pacing r low. | by 
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| * 1 2 B. 1 N 0. £64144? 24:92 bail 
THEN Fant thought: no Shame the Doric Reed 
| Es To tune, and Flocks'on Ma — ng 
| With young Auguſtu Name be graë U his Song t 
1 And Spencer, when amidſt the Rural Thre 55 Gl 
1 He ęarobd ſweet, and graz d along the Floo 
Of ares Thames, made ev'ry ſoundiog Wood : « A 
„With good Eliga's Name to ing around; © 
2 Name on evt Tree was found. ee e 
Since then thro' hn Cares at Eaſe we lire, 
FIN A ſee our Cattle in full-Paſtures thrive zi 51 70. 
Like them will I my ſiender Muſickraiſe;'- © bn! 
And teach the Vocab Vallies Annas ble ; of 2 of 
Mean time on Oaten Pipe a lowly Lay, » FD - 
| While my Kids brouze--obſcure; in Shades 1play; zune 
Vet not obſcure, while Derſet thinks not corn 
Io viſit Woods, and Swains ignobly born. 
FB Io Country Swains, both Muſical; both . Young, 


ö Ei In Fr iendſhip $ Mutual onde united long,” 
EBetir'd within a Moſfy Cave, to nun . 
is The Croud of Shepherds, and the Nuon-uey en v 
A Melancholy Thoughtpoſleſs'd their Mind: * 
| © Revolving now the ſolemn Day they find, 


When young Albino dy d. His Image dear 
A  Bedews their Cheek with many a trickling Tear; "I 
T0 Tears they add the Tribute of their Verſe; - 
1 Thele Karel, thoſe Palin did , 


£9 - +: 
14 N GCE L. 0 n , | 


Thus Yearly circling by paſt Times return 3 7 y; 
Aud Yearly thus Albinos Fate we mourn: ' 


Albino's Fate was early, ſhort hisſtay; | -- 

How ſweet the Roſe!, Haw ſpeedy the Decay! 
V Can we forget how ev*ry Creature moan d. 
And ſympathizing Rocks in Eccho groan d. 
— WW Prefaging' future Woe, when, for Our Crimes, 
We loſt Albino, Pledge of peaceful Times? _ .-: ./ 


rue Pride of Brizain, and the Darling Joy -. 55k 7 
„ofauthe Plains and ev'ry Shepherd Bop. 


No joyous Pipe was heard, no Flocks were ſeen, " ) 


CA Nor Shepherds found upon the grafly Green 4 ;+,: _ 
ed No Cattle graz d the Field, nor drunk the Flood, 
2d. No Birds were heard to warble thro” the Wood. 
oy ln yonder gloomy Grove ſtretch'd ont he lay, 
is beauteous Limbs upon the-dampy Clay 
Jt The Roſes on his pallid Cheeks decay dq. 

And o'er his Lips a livid Bye diſplay'd dj! 
5 Bleating around him lye bis penſive Sees: 

And mourning, Shepherds come in Crouds to weep; 
be pious Mother comes, with. Grief oppreſ d 
„„ re, conſcious Trees and Fountains, can atteſtt 
e With what fad Accents and what moving Cries » 
be fill'd the Grove, and importun'd the Skies, 
and ev'ry Star upbraided with his Death, _ | k 
When in her Widow'd Arms, devoid of Breath, +: 
I be claſp'd her Son. Nor did the Nymph for this 

Place in her Dearling's Welfare all her Bliss, 

And teach him Young the Sv Crook tqwield, 

ung; WA nd rule the Peaceful Empire of che Field * 
ah As Milk- white Swais on Silver Streams do ſhow, 1+ . 

And Silyer Streams to grace the Meadows flow z * 

\s Corn the Vales, and Trees the Hills adorn, 

do thou to. thine an Ornament was born. 

dince thou, delicious Youth, didſt quite the Plains, 

Th' ungrateful Ground we till with fruitleſs Pains ; 

n labour d Furraws ſaw the Choice of Wheat, 

3nd over empty Sheaves ig Harveſt ſweat: 4 


| And we but in our Thoughts thy Manhood view. 
Who now ſhall teach-the pointed Spear to throw, 
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And ſhare the Sacred. Honours gf her Praiſe : 
La foreign Flelds to purchaſe endleſs Fame, 
' And add new Glories to the Britiſh Name. 


And flow'ry Turf lie Light upon thy Breaſt: * 


| While from above propitious he looks down. AMA, 


 Yonr Hamlets ſtrew, and ev'ry publick Way, 


My felt will laviſh all my little Store, 


And Cuady dance the Round amidſt the Ring, 


: To Chee che 5 Honours 88 wil we Pays 


* 
1 0 


( 12 
A thin Increaſe our woolly Sub tance yield, ar 
And Thofns and Thiſtles orerſpread the "MM 
How all our Hopes are fled, like Morning Dew! ! 


212 A O21 ff 


To whirl-the Sling; and bend the ſtubborn Bow 5 
Nor doſt thou live to bleſs thy Mother's Days, | 


O peaceful may thy gentle Spirit reſt ! 8 "a 


Nor ſhricking Owl, nor Bat fly round thy Tonk, 
Nor Midaight Faries there to revel come. 
16 A N 2 375000 
No more; miſtaken Angelot, complai ; 
"Albino lives; and all our Tears are van. 
And now the Royal Nymph, who bore him, n 805 
To bleſs the Fields, and rele the ſimple Swains, * 


For this the Golden Skies no longer frown, 
The Planets ſhine indulgent on our Iſle, 8 
And Rural Pleaſure round about us ſmile. ok 
Hills, Dales and Woods with ſhrilling Pipes reſound; 
The Bays and Virgias dance with Garlands crownd, 
And hail Albino bleſt : The Vallies ring * 
Albino bleſt: O now! if ever, bring 

The Laurel green, the ſmelling Eglautine, 
And 0 pre. from-the mantling Vine, 


a af 8 Ao Av MA i. 
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The dewy @wilp, that in Meadow grows, 
The Founta Violet and Garden Roſs: 


And conſecrate to Mirth Albinos Day. 


m— 


And deal about the Goblet, flowing o'er : 
Old Moulin there ſhall harp, young Mico ſing, 


Aud Hubbinol his Antick Gambols play. 


(13) 

When we our ſhearing Feaſt and Harveſt keen 
To ſpeed the Plow, and Heſs our thriving Sheep. - = 
While Mallow Kids and Endive Lambs purſue; 
While Bees love + Thywe, and Locuſts ſip the em 
N Birds deli {ct in Woods their Notes to Nau 


* e and ſweet Wan ſhall remain. 


2 * | 
I he E. Saur Paſtoral, 
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So lovingly theſe Elms unite their Shage 
Th' ambitious I the ine, how it climbs, td reath 
Its balmy Sweets arouũd on all beneath! 
The Ground with Grafs of chearfal Green beſÞread, 


Lo here the King: Cup, of a Golden Hue, 
Medly'd with Daiſies white, and Endive blue. 
Hark how the gaudy Gold-finch, and the Thruſh, - 
With tuneful Warblings fill that Bramble-Buſh ff 
ln pleaſing Conſor ts all the Birds combiue, © * 
And tempt us in the various Song to join. ng 
Up, Argel, then; and to thy Lip app 
Thy mellow, Pipe or Vocal Muſick try): 
And, ſince dur Ewes have graz d, no harm if they 
Lie round and liſten, while their Lambkins ben, 
A. * A 
Tbe Place indeed gives Pleaſance to the Eye; 1 
And Pleaſance works the Singer's Faucy high: 


So ſweet, a Scene ill Suits my ruggid I y 
And better fits the Muick thou cauſt play. 

e | 
No Skill of Muſick can 1, hmple Sw ally”, n 
No fine Device thige Ear to cuteriain 3” 
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þ HIs Place af ſeem for Shepherds Likes made; 


The Fields breath iweer : „ and now the gertle Bretz 8 = 
Moves ev'ry Leaf and trembles thro the T res. e 


Thro' which the ſpringing Flow'r up rears its d. 
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Albeit ſome deal 1 pipe, rude tho! it be, __ 
Sufficient to diyert my Sheep and me, 
Yet Caliner {and Colinet Has Skil) 
..: = My Fingers guided on the tuneful Quill, 5 . 
And try d to teach me on what Sounds to dwell, 

[ES And whersto link a Note, and where to ſwell. Ty 
| ß ˙ 0 ( 
Ah Mics! half my Flock would 1 beſtow, 

Wonld Colinet to me his Cunning ſhow. 
So trim his Sonnets are, I prithee Swain, | 
Now give us once à Sample of his Strain: 
For, wonders of that Lad the Shepherds *. 
How ſweet his Pipe, how rayiſhiag his Lay Ar 
The Sweetneſs of his Pipe and ee, 4 4 | 
Anda what Gift 15 pleaſeſt for thy'\ Verſe” 1 
_ = nn: 1 br 
1 Since then thou liſt, a Mournful Song Lebe; 
an A mournful Song becomes a Mourtiful . 
1 Faſt by a River, on a Bank be fate 4 N 10 
To weepa lovely Maid's untimely Fate. 
Fair Stella hight : A lovely Maid was ſhe,” re 
- Whole Fate he wept; a faithful. ind +10 he. 
Awake my Pipe, in every Note expreſs 
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1 * Fair Ssella's Death and Colinef's, Diſtreſs.” © 1 a 
7 O woful Day ! O Day of Woe! quoth he 5 © 
P And woful 1; hs live We Day to ſee! FR 1 : | 
4 That ever ſhe could die! O moſt vakind; 


To go, and leave thy Colinet behind! 11 
And yet, why blame l her? full fain and EE 
12 With dying Arms, have claſp'd her ſelf to Me: * 
1 1claſp'd her too; but Death was all to ſtrong, 
| Nor Vows, nor Tears, could fleeting Life prolong. 


Y |” Teachme to grieve, with bleating Moan, my Sk 
„ Teach me, thou ever-flowing Stream, to weep 3 
1 Teach me, ye faint, ye hollow, Winds to ſigh ; 


n And let my Sorrows teach me how to die 
Nor Flock, nor Stream, nor Winds, can Cer relieve 
A Wretch like me, for ever born to grieve. 

| | Fd Awake 


(17. 
i 8 ; in ev'ry 
Fair Stella th, and Aae Diſt res. * 
ve brighter Maids, faint Emblems ef my Fair] |: 
With Looks caſt down, and with, diſhevePd Hair, 5 
In bitter Anguiſi beat your Breaſts, and moan 705 
Her Hour untimely, as it were your Swi." * 0 ape: 2 70 


For tho your Beaüty rule the filly Swain, 85 c 2 
And in his Heart like little Queens you ere 7 

Yet Death/wilFev'n'that ruling Beauty kill, db + W 
As ruthleſs Winds the tender Bloſſoms ſpill, * 2 


Could make him mild, and ſtay his lifted- AAS; 25 71 


R edeeming thus each other from the Grave. 1 
Ah fruitleſs Wiſh ! Cold Death's up-lifted Arm 
No Muſick carrperfiiade nor Beauty charm: ' © 8 
For ſee (O baleful Sight Y) ſee where he lies! 

The Budding Flow'r, Luabind y blaſted, dies.” a 
Awake my Pipe; in eviry Note exprely/ |, 
Fair Stellas Death, "and Coliner's Diſtreſs, - 
. Unhappy Colimer 7 What boots'thee — iss {4 4h 
To weave freſh Garlands for the Damſel's = 142 ? 
Throw by the Lily, Daffadil and Roſe; © - 

One of black Yew, and Willow pale, com 
With baneful Henbane, deadly Night- adde 


A 
4 


5 
dreſt; $61 


whoſe ſoothing Sound could Pan more, 
rob 916 taught Srelle's Virgin Heart to love, 1 
Uatun'd, ſhall hang upon this blaſted Oak, 
Whence "Owls their Dirges ſing,- and Ravens croak: 
Nor Lark, nor Linnet, ſhall by Day delight, 7 
Nor Nightingale divert my Moan by Night; ; 
The Night and Day ſhall undiſtinguiſh'd de 
Alike to Stella, "and alike to me. 
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Alas! the fading Glories'of your Eyes oF; 
In vain we doat upon, in yain you prizet 2005 


If either Muſick's Voice, or 'Beauty's Charm '' 
My Pipe her Face, her Face my Pipe ſhould foyer by þ ; 
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$55 4 a bus ſin the gentle Shep 87 
[as " as heavy Woe within ſoft Numbers . 55 
And de that Sheep: Hook for my Song lee, 
79 ARG BO. H tes 32907 
EM | Not this, Fang one much fairer malt thou bane, 10 
ES | of ſeaſon'd Elm; where Studs of Braſs appear, 
Io ſpeak the Giver's Name, the Month and ern 2 
FEE © The Hookofpoliſtid, Steel, the Handle turn * 
Ad richly by the Graver's Skill adorn'd. 40 
O0, Calinety how ſweet thy Grief to hear 1. | 
3 ae Bow does thy Verſe ſubdue the liſt? ning Fart. LS 
Not half ſo ſweet are Midnight Winds, that move - 
in drowſie Murmurs o'er the waving Grove x | 
Nor droppiag Waters, that in Grots diſtil, 
1 And with a tigkling Sound their Caverns fiſl: 
5 80 ſing the Swans, that in ſoft Numbers waſte 


I' beir dyiog Breath, aud warble to the laſt: 
And next to thee ſhall Mico bear the Bell, 
Tauhat can/ repeat thy peerleſs Verſe ſo well. 
[../; . Bu ſee z the Hills inereaſi ing. Shadows caſt: 
The Sun, | wean, is leaving us in haſtee: 
His weakly Rays bot glimmer thro” the Wood, 
And blueiſn Miſts ariſe from youter Flood. 
e ee ; 
8 Tben ſend our Curs to gather up the Sheep: 
Sood Shepherds with their Flock batlaes ſhould dep! 
For. he. that late lies down, as late will riſe, 
And, Slugged-like, till Noon day ſaoring lies, 
While in their Folds his injur d Ewes complain, 
And after ee N in Vain. [Aro 
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TN Rural Strains we firſt our Muſick try, 6's, | 
And, baſbful,. into Woods and Thickets 1 7 
Diſtruſtful of our Skill. Yet, if thro' Time Þ 
Dur Voice improving gain a Pitch Sublime, - 
Thy growing Virtues, Seckvil, ſhall engage 
My riper Verſe, and my more ſettled Age. r 
The Sun now mounted to the Noon of Day, ſ 
Began to ſhoot direct his burning Ray, | 
When, with the Flocks, their Feeders 100 en the * 
A Venerable Oak, wide - ſpreading, ma 
What ſhould they do to paſsthe loit ring Time? 
As Fancy led, each form d his Tale in Rhyme : 
And ſome tbe Joys, and ſome the Pains of Love, 
And ſome to ſet out ſtrange Adventures ſtrove; 
The Trade of Wizzards ſome and Merlin s Skill, 
And whence to charm ſuch Empire o'er the Will, 
Then Cuday laſt (who Cuddy can excel, 
ln neat Device 7) his Tale began to tell. ] K. 
eep: When Shepherds flouriſh'd in Elis Reign, 
TN There liv d in great Eſteem a jolly Swain, 7. 
Young Colin Clout ; who well could pipe and fing, 1 
And by his Notes invite the laggiag Spring. 0 
He, as his Cuſtom was, at leiſure laid Fel 
Ia filent Shade, without a Rival play Tl. 
Drawn by the Magick of th' inticing Sound, | 1 
What Crowds of mute Admirers flock d around ! | 2 
| The Steerlings left their Food; and Creatures wild - |" 
FT By Nature form'd, inſenſibly grew mild. _ 5 I | 
The He makes the Birds in Troops about him throng, 
"4h 1 Ow th neighb ring Branches wih his Song. 
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jealous, and fond of Praile, to liſten came. 


Like Eccho, to the Shepherd's Pipe reply'd. 
The Shepherd heard witk Wonder; and en, 


It colin in complaining Accents grieves, 


- She, not a little vain,” repeats his Song 
His Pipe and Skill ſo much by others priz d, 


To equal thy melodious Voice? In thee + 
The Rudeneſs of my Rural Fife l ſee; 
From thee | learn to vaunt no more my Skill” 2, 


He might obtain, and Credit Joft, redeem.” un a 


5 From Note to Note in haſte his Fingers fly; op WIT; 4 


But to her ſelt firſt cons the puzzling Strain; 


Thro' ev'ry changing Cadence runs at length, 


5 Whils ihe loud e ings 1 proclaimiog wide 


hb). 


Among the on. a Ni tingale of F 


he turn'd her Ear ; and Emulous, with: Pride, 


To try her more, renew d his various Strain. 

To all his various Strain ſhe, ſhapes her Throat, 92 
And adds peculiar Grace to ey ry Note. 5 1 

Or brisker Motion to his Meaſure glyes; 
If gentle Sounds he modulates, or ſtrong, 


— 


But ſo repeats, that Colin half deſpi 2 5 { 


And, ſweeteſt Songſter of the Winged Kind, 
What Thanks ſaid he, what Praiſes can I fas 


Aloft in Air ſhe ſate, provoking till og bd 
The yanquiſh'd Swain : Provok d at laſt, i ſtfors 
To ſhew the little Minſtrel of the Grove VB" 
His utmoſt Art: if ſo ſome ſmall Eſteem” 0 


He draws in Breath, bis riſing Breaſt to fill; 
Thro'all the Wood-his Pi pe is heard to ui. 


Still more and more his Numbers multiply; 

And now they trilf, and now they fall and zi 
And ſwift and ſlow they change, with ſweet Suffrip 
Attentive ſhe does ſcarce the Sounds retain,” + / 


1 


And tracing careful Note by Note, repays 
The Shepherd, in his own harmonious Lays ;-* 


And adds in Sweetneſs, What ſhe wants in 
Then Clin threw his Fife diſgrac'd aſide; 
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Then Colin loud lamented o'er the . a 
And nnavailing Tears profuſely ned, 
And broke his Wicked Strings, and curs d bis Skill; 
And, beſt to make Attonement for the ill, h 
(if for ſuch Ill Attonement might be made) 
De builds her Tomb beneath a Laurel Shade : 
Then adds a Verſe, and ſets with Flow'rs the Jobe 
And makes a fence of winding Oſters round : 
A Verſe and Tomb is all I. now can give, 
And bere thy Name at leaſt, be ſaid, ſhall live. 

Thus ended Cuddy with the ſetting Sun, 
And 1 his Tale n d wa ven. 


"The Soch Paſtoral. 


. 2 PENCE 
GERON: HOBBINOL. 1 


| GERON. 
10 'W Mill the Sea; behold ; how calm the Sky 
And how, in ſportive Chaſe, the Swallows fly 
My Goats, ſecure from harm, no Tendance need, 
While high on ydnder hanging Rock they feed: 2 
And here below, the Banky Shore along, 
; Your Heifers graze ; And to hear your Soug 
Diſpos'd. As eldeſt, Ffobbinol, begin; 
And Lafquet's Under Song by Turns come in. 
HOBEBB1NOL,|' © 
Let others meanly ſtake upon their Skill, 
Or Kid, or Lamb, or Goat, or what they will; * 
For Praiſe we ling nor Wager oughit beſide 
And, whoſe the raiſe, let Geron's Lips deelde⸗ 
9 1 * LANSUET. 
8 To Geron1 my Voice and Skill commend : 


: Y dit d he, nd a is equal Friend. 


G E RO 


GG 2r 3 © ep" 
CT 
Begin then, Boys, anſd vary well your Sobg 8 
Jor fear, from Geron's uptight Sentetice Wrong, 605 
Boxen Haut-Boy, loud, and ſweet of Sound, 

1] varniſh'd, and with brazen Ringlets bound, 

to the Vitor give: No ſmall Reward, © 
roundWf with our uſual Country Pi compar'd. / | 
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' The Snows are melted, and the kindly Rain; "the 
Deſcends'on ev 'ry Herb, and ey'ry Grain ; Td: 
Soft Balmy Breezes breath alohg'the Sky: 
he bloowy Seaſon of the Year is nigh. 
1 dt LANBUET, - 
— —— = The Cuckoo tells aloud her painful Love; ry } A 
| he Turtles Voice is heard in ev ry Grove 
he Paſtures change, the warbling Linnets * : 
Prepare to welcome in the gavdy Spring. 
- AH OBBINOL. - gt 
When Lochſts in the Fearny Buſhes cr, 
Yhen Ravens pant, and Snakes in Caverns lie 1 
Then graze in Woods, and quite the burning Plain 1 
ſe mall je preſs the ſpungy Teat in vain. 
"LOAN D®VUET. : LO! 
When Greens to Yellow vary, and you ſee”. 
The Ground beſtrew'd with Fruits off ev ry Tel, 
And ſtormy Winds ate heard; think INE near, 
or truſt too far to the declining Year, - . 
er 
Full fain;'O bleft Elizs !would- | Praiſe ma 
Thy Maiden Rule, and Albion s Golden De. 
Then gentle Sidney liv'd, the Shepherds Friend: 2 
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„ Eternal Bleſſings on his Shade attend !- e 
Fs e 
e. Thrice happy Shepherds now!] for Dorſet loves - 


he Country Muſe, and our delightful Groves; 
hile Auna reigns, O ever may She reign! 
Lad ** on Earth a we Age again · 


5 , * >4 | of ; 
0” ' e a =. uy 4 l 1 
— T 4 . : * * 
5 © | — 2 * 
- = c [4 


= 
— _— 
"* 
_ 
3 
« 
: : 8 is 4 * 
* ' g 2.8 
7 | i | 2 » 
= gf * - 
we — aw 


„ 022) e 
N HOBBUINOT 
1 love in *. all a beauteous Mad 
And have my Love in ſecret all repaid... . - 55 : 
This coming Night, ſhe does reſerve for wes. 
Divine her * Ki me thou, the V iQor be. 
ETI. 
"Mild as the Lande EM L as the I 15 
. True as the Turtle, is the Maid I love. | 
How we in ſecret. love, l ſhall not ſay, 
Divine her Name; and [ give up the Day: 77 
Soft, on a conſſip bank, «my Love and e 
Together lay: a Brook ran murm' ring bj. 
A Thouſand tender Things to me ſhe 177 th 
And 1 Thouſand tender hiags repaid, Fa 
In LEH: Shade; beneath. the Cocking PIE 
What ſoft, endearing, Worgs did ſne not ſay? * - 
Her Lap, with Apran-deck'd; the kindly, ſpread. 
And ſtroak d my Cheeks, and lulb d my leaning Head 
* 4-9 - H-0:B-B-1 NOH. a” | we 
" Breath ſoft,” ye Winds; ye Waters gently flow; 18 
Shield her, ye Trees; ye Flowers around her grow 
Te Swains, I beg von, * paſs in IE) * 6.8 
N Lovei in Yonder Vale aſleep does lye. | 
LAN EN 
* Qace Delia Hept, on eaſy Role reclin d; 3 1000 
ow lovely Limbs halt bare, and rude the Wind: q 
I ſmooth'd her Coats, and ſtole. ſilent Kiſs. 
_ Condemn me, Shepherds, If I did amiſſ. 
HO B'B I N'O' IL. 
"tha Marian bath'd, by chance l paſſed by 3 
e bluſh'd and at me caſt a ſidelong Eye; + 
Then ſwift beneath the Cryſtal Wave ſhe tryd 
Her t * but alia Te; to hide, | 


2 


— 


„ 
LAN E T. 3 
As I to cool mie, bath d one ſultry: Day, WM 
nd Lydia lurking in the Sedges ax. 
he Wanton laugh'd, and ſeem'd in haſte to fly 7% 

+ tc often ſtopp'd and often turn d her Eye. 
N HOBBINOL WG 
1 When firſt I ſaw, would L had never ſeen, 35 
dung Lyſer lead the Dance on yonder t f 
tent upon her Beauties as ſhe mov d. 5 
jor, heedleſs Wretch, at unawares I Io “t. Fj 
+4 LANQUE T. 4 
When Lucy decks withFlow'rs ker ſwelling Breaſt, 4 
id on her Elbow leans, diſſembling Reſt : "7 99 
nable to refrain my madding Mind. 5 | 
or Sheep nor Paſture worth my Care l find. oY 
CEO B BI NOR Oo 3 
come Roſalind, O come! For without thee :, :. _ 
hat Pleaſure can the Country have for 1 | 4 
me Roſalind, O come! My brinded Kine 
; Heal ſnowy Sheep, My Farm and all is thine. '. 
17 LANQ VUE. 
Come Roſalind, O come! Here ſhady Bowers, 
re are cool Fountains, and here ſpringing Flowers, 
me Roſalind : Here ever let us ſtay, 
id ſweetly waſte our live-long Time away. 
e 
In vain the Seaſons of the Moon I Knoop. 
e Force of Healing Herbs, and where they grow 5, 
ere is no Herb, no Seaſon, may remove 
om my Fond Heart the racking Pains of Love. 
| LANQUE.T.' 
nat profits me, that I in Charms W Skill, 
d Ghoſts and Goblins order as Iwill; 
t have, with all my Charms, no power to lay 


e tg chat br eaks * Quiet Night and * 
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0 that like Colin 1 had 97 88 in Fe" "3s * 7 > 
* Ts purchaſe Credit with ſucceeding * | 
Sweet Colin Clout * who gever yet had Peer, 
_ Who ſung thro' all the ran of the "Ia . 
— 


nd 
* 


7 Let we me e ing? bis os > had Po! 'r 
4 ' To free the clipſing Moon at Midnight Hour: 
. And, as he ſang, che Fairies, with their * 
f Mantles Blue 5 2 PI oer the Green · 

„ 2 a your p . Both Vidors my 

t And Both with Colin may. ne compare. 

5 A Boxen Haut Boy, loud, and ſweet of 5 25 

1 Al varn iſnd, and with, brazen Ringlets 950 % 

1 To Bath 1 give. A mizling Miſt 8 

© Adown that ſteepy Rock : And this way tends 

- You diſtant Rain, 8 Shore ward the Veſſels ſtrive 1 

i And, fee, the Boys their Fl YE :. 
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